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to his home, leaving behind it the hideous traces of its
destruction. But still greater damage had been done to the*
farm by the Khopersk cossacks who had been quartered in
Tatarsk. In the cattle yard they had thrown down the
fences and had dug trenches to the depth of a man's height^
To avoid extra work they had taken a granary wall to pieced!
and had used the beams as flooring for the trenches ; they
had scattered stones from the stone wall when making a
loophole for a machine-gun ; they had got rid of half a
stack of hay, recklessly feeding it to their horses ; they had
set fire to the wattle-fences and had made a mess of the
outdoor-kitchen stove.
When he had surveyed the house and the yard buildings
Pantaleimon clutched his head. This time his usual habit
of depreciating his losses forsook him. Damn it, he couldn't
say that all he had lost had cost him nothing and was good
only for straw ! A granary was not a coat, and it had cost,
no small sum to build.
" It's just as though it had never been a granary,
Ilinichna said with a sigh.
" And it was a granary, too. . . ! " Pantaleimon said
energetically. But he did not finish his sentence ; he waved
his hand and went into the threshing floor.
The pockmarked walls of the house, mutilated with bullets
and fragments of shell, looked forbidding and neglected.
The wind was whistling through the rooms, dust lay thickly
on the tables and benches. It would take much time to
put everything in order again.
The very next day Pantaleimon rode on horseback 4ft
Vieshenska, and after some trouble wheedled out of hi?
medical friend a document certifying that owing to his leg
trouble the cossack Pantaleimon Prokoffievich Melekhov was
incapable of walking, and needed a course of treatment.
This certificate saved the old man from being sent back to
the front. He presented it to the ataman, and, whenever he
went to the village administration, to make his case look
more convincing he leaned heavily on his stick, limping on
each leg in turn.
Never before had life in Tatarsk involved so much bustle)
and disorder as after that return from the retreat.   People
went from yard to yard identifying their possessions, which
had been scattered about by the Khopersk cossacks.  Thej&j